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(Wf NEW U6HTNI NO -LOADER MPEATER) 
\ has a heapo NEW FEATURES?^ 

\ LOOK 'EM OV ER >^xT& "3T? 








DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 495 UNION STREET, PLYMOUTH, MICHIGAN, U.S.A. 



BLACK X, I'VE HERE A COMPLETE 
SCHEDULE OF THE PROPOSED, 
ARMS EXPORTS TO 
FINLANDJs*^WHEW.'TH»5 




THUS,WITH A STRANGE CARGO, 
THE SHIP STEAMS OUT OF NEW 
YORK HARBOUR AND HEADS 
TOWARD THE WAR ZONE .... 


■K A CABW, FIGURES SIT 
HUDDLED OVER A PORTABLE 
RADIO SET.... :■■■■ 




'YOU'RE TELLING \W KEEP VERJ 
A U-BOAT OUR <TRAP SHUT; 1 
POSITION 50 IT>KID,OR I'LL J 
CAN SINK US.' IfcSLUG ViXlM 

Mf 7jm Br 

WfiMwrW ' 


^^i^^^jj 







FOLLOWING CLOSELY. BEHIND, LIKE AN IRON MONSTER OF THE 
SEA.THE ENEMY U-BOAT AWAITS ITS CHANCE .' 





WHILE ON THE SHIP AN OLD MAN 

PAUSES OUTSIPE THE CABIN 
WHERE THE BOY IS HEI P. 




A FEW MINUTES LATER ASENT 
0-+ EWES OVERBOARD WITH 
TOMMy IN HIS ARMS. I 




THE U-BOAT SUBMERGES, LEAVING 
THE WRECK-UNDER BLACK X'S 
COMMAND, A MOTOR LAUNCH 
15 SAVED AND SURVIVORS ARE 
PICKED UR. 





I BLACK X RI SES IN THE.STERN. 
STOP/ SIT DOWN ALL OF YOU.' 
WE'RE ONLY 100 MILES 
FROM LAND.' IF YOU 

ALL SITSTIU.I 



COWED By HIS EVEN VOICE.THE 
SURVIVORS QUIET DOWHAND 
THE LAUNC H CHUGS AWAy INTO 
THE NI6HT. 





ONCE AGAIN THE PATROL SKI 
ON ITS WAY. . . . jp - - 




Another exciting adventure of The Black X in fhe June issue of SMASH CQMIC5 




MEAN W.H I LE . . - 1 

. I HATE V BUMP OFF A *- 

PRETTY CAME LIKE YOU BUT 

l>OUSHOULCA MINDER 

, YER OWN 

BUSINESS / 




^YOU'RE TAKIN' A RIDE 

% T'THE RIVER, SISTER.. 

£ LIMpy, SET THE CAR * 

^>~* READY / 





_ AS LJMPY AMD HIS PAL STEP ' 
y %W\ I OUTSIDE, CHIC CARTER VELLS/I 





BETTY SPINS AGAINST THE 
GANGSTER.. HIS SHOT IS WILD.. 



.BEFORE HE CAN FIRE AGAIN 
CHIC IS UPON HIM..AWD HITS 
HIM SO HARD HE GOES OFF 
INTO Sf-ACE, 





More of Chic Carter in the June issue of SMASH COMICS m I 



Ahp in 

THE 
CLIFFS'OE 



^ I DON'T NEED TO TELL. YOU BOYS HOW 
GOOD BEAN AND BARTNET ARE, BUT I'L' 
SAY THIS ...YOU'LL HAVE 7D BE ON YOUR 
TOES EVERY MINUTE IF- YOU HAVE ANY 
THOU6HTS OF WINNING THIS GAME.. 
NOW, GO OUT ANO FIGHT// 



CUP &THE LAST 70 LEAVE 

THE PRESSING ROOM ANO HE 

oy£Rf-4EAfiS..: 

DON'T " 
NOISE,SLUGf) /£$?%■ 
SILENCER 
ON IT/ 





W 7U$ SIXTH INNING THE , 
^ DOSS IS OTOO..S ASEOUT 
ANPCLIP IS AT BAT.. -HERE 
IS THE PITCH., 



IN TUB EIGHTH, CLIP COMES 
TO BAT WITH TWO OUT ANP 
SLAMS OUT A HOME RUN/ 




-TON IS AT BAT FOR THE 

ST TIME, ..TWO ARE AWAY 

■O PICK ARNOLD IS SENT 

IN TO PINCH HIT..', 




.THE BALL FALLS INTO THE 

TREE WHERE SLUG HAP 

BEEN SITTING/ 




.. IN ONE H~ANP CUP CATCHES A 
GUN... IN THE OTHER, THE 

BALL .. POR THE THIRD OUT. 

ANP CLlPPSIPE WINS-.. 
XTOO-. 




HE PiauRED THE GUN ^ 
WOULD NEVER BE FOUNP 
N THAT TREE ANP THEN HE'D 
SET IT AFTER DARK, TONIGHT.. . 
BUT THE BEST NEWS OP, 

ALL 1% BEAN'S 

WOUND WON'T 

INTERFERE 

WITH HIS, 

PITCHING/^ 




Fellow Clip Cfenn In rhe June issue of SMASH COMICS— *m tale April 19th. 




Philpot Veep and Waldo appear each month In SMASH COMICS. 




A2> THE GUARD, OPENS TttE 
DODR, FLASH GRABS. WIA- AND 
HURlA Hltft \HT0 THE SHADOWS/ 




At FLASH NEAR5 THE FRONT 
©ATE BULLETS START WHZHN6 
PAST HM' 




SEVERAL DAYS LATER .. 







^>», 



<%* 






^ffi 



WELL, FLASH ,TU1S CITY IS 
PRETTY WELL CLEANED 
UP NOW. 1 THERE'LL 

BE NO MORE <r ^PUFF-PUFF 

'FWNG' AROUND ) 5AY,MR,MAUNIN6, 
HERE .'.' ,— ^IJObT GOT A 

Parking Ticket.' 
coulo you 




PARWNG NEXT TO A 1 SULp/ 
FIRE HYDRANT.EH? J B-BUT | 
aiO.OO FINE.'.' , — -^YOUR. 

HONOR , I - _ 
TH0U6HT- 




Another thrilling adventure of Flash Fulton in the June issue of SMASH COMICS. 




Buy SMASH COMICS eaeh month from your regular newidealer. 




THE TELEPADia /& 
ABLE TO PICK UP 
A PICTURE AT 
ANV DISTANCE, 
AND SI-tOULD A 
CONVERSATION BE GOING 
ON, THE VOICE /S 
SEPARATED FROM 
THE PICTUQE SV 
MEANS OF A 
SUPER-SEPERICQNQSCQPt 

ENABLING HUGH TO 
HEAR AS WELL AS SEE 
WHAT IS GOING O/V- 





IF ALL THE WOffJ-D 
LOVED AS THOSE TWO DO 
THESE WOULDN'T BE ANY 

WAC5 TUEGE'S 

A CAB/ 

LICENSE 
NUMBER, 



ANQ ONLY GOVE&NMENJ 
AGENTS ARE &1VEN THE 
LETTER "G"ON THEIR PLATES, 
I'LL WATCH THIS AWHILE 






^W 4 






HELP THE GOVEHNhENT AGENT- 



m 



A F£W MINUTES LATEQ BOZO 
WATCHES THESPY GANG DRIVE. 
OFF WITH THE UNCONSCIQU5 AGENT- 





11= ~YOU DO, WOO WILL 
NEVE& FIND OUT WHAT 
DID HAPPEN TO THOSE 
PAPERS . 







VOU BE BIGHT Ti-IERE- -BUT 
X CAN SHOW yOU WHAT V 

happen to you, ip you 

DON'T TALK-- WA7CM ~ 
CtOSELV-- 



AS THOUGH tT WEBE A BALL, 
THE OOBOT 7PWQ1VS THE S/<3 ' 
OaCk HtGH IN THE AIR — - 



,! v -». 






^> 



jOl 




Mere of Hugh Haxzard and Bozo The Robot in the June issue of SMASH COMICS. 




FwHEW/ THAT WAS ) 

7 SOME LANDING ^— ~ 

I WONDER WHAT PLANET) 

^^THIS is- probably/ 

^-—--yVENLIS-;-^ 


" "it**? 


/^^ 

- : ^..: ^ 


^JlFfi 
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Follow Arthia O'Teole each month in SMASH COMICS. 



CAPTAIN 

COOK 



OF SCOTLAND YARD 



«THB bat ,, 



FOR. AAONTHS 
| A RE6N OP 
I T&RROR HAS 
\ BEEN' FELTOVEfl 
\ A GOUNTRVStDE 
I NEAR LONDON. 

A &IANT SAT 



IN: BACH CASE A HOME /©*: 
SOBBED SHORTLY AFT&R I 
TWE S^T SWOOPS Ol/^R / ' 




COOK QUICK L.V fi£COV£RS 
FROM TUB StOW, TO F/NQi 
TUB CHIEF AND TUB MAN 
WHO HAD PAINTED STAND - 

iygfO y . BR HIM 




MiDNi&HT OO'^ES-COOK 
PREPARES TO OE.U VL-R. 
ilElM'' 5 ^' 1 ' MONEY... 

IMPORTANT PHONE J« 
_L. 4/VD LEFT COR 
SCOTLAND YARD 



r BE VER.V CAREFUL TO ^ 
follow this AMP 70 J 

D&5D AW/^'S COVE--77-/£V| 
TUfZN THIS MONEY 
OVER TO THlE 
~~ KIDNAR&RII 




Captain Cook solves another absorbing mystery in the June issue of SMASH COMICS. 



4BDUL 

m THE 

1RAB 



s 




WHAT 

IS THE 

TROUBLE, 



THE RENE6ADE 
ARAB BANDS 
FROM THE HILLS 
ARE CLOSING 
IN ON US. 




..THEY THREATEN TO WIPE 
US OUT IF WE DO NOl 
VACATE THE 
IMMEDIATELY. 




ABDUL, 
'M SLAP I 

you 

COULD 
COME/ 






/ AM AT 
YOUR SBRVICE. 
CAPTAIN RIGes... 



izi 



HOW 
DO YOU , 
KNOW 
THIS'? . 



THIS NOTE!- T 
WAS FOUND ON THE 
BODY OF ONE OF 
MY MEN. . . HE WAS 
MUTILATED BGVOND 

RECOGNITION. . 



^ :<'■'- 



uffl^w 








ARENT YOU EQUIPPED 

TO FIGHT THEM TO A 

FINISH ? THEIR OWN 

AMMUNITION SUPPLY CAN 

NOT BE SO U/G/ 



THATS JUST IT/ -THEIR 
SUPPLIES SEEM TO BE - 
INEXHAUSTABLE . . . AND I 

_ IT'S SUCH A MVSTERY rS 

^L TO MB/ 





AS HASSAN 
IS MARCHED 
1HBOU6H THE 
STREETS, HE 
IS SEEN By 
ABDUL, WHO 
IS OfSGUlSED 
AS ONE OF 

the rams.. 




Abdul The Arab nopeari in the June mm of SMASH COMICS— on i.l« April 19th. 




SrWHOTlATO 





CoArk?'— Until ma, 

I c K~ LEO WAS 
j*, ■ ,£*?*■» DUBBED THE 
I T'V s *• ALL-AMERICAN 
i M ^ OUT"...8UT AS 
THE BROOKLYN "LEADER 
HE SUDDENLY FOUND 
HIS BATONS EYE AND . 
CAME TO BE RESPECTED 
AT THE PLATE. 1 



SMASH COMICS is the "tops" in monthly comic magazines. 




Another episode of Invisible justice in the June issue of SMASH COMICS. 



THE SEA BAT 

By Robert M. Hyatt 



From his single eye, Perry 
Scatt looked out into a murky 
world and wondered, with a 
small shudder, if the same fate 
would overtake him that had 
matched Johnson, Grimm and 
Lopez into eternity. 

The greenish light slowly turn- 
ed to deep violet, then black, 
Perry snapped on his searchlight. 
Its powerful beam cut through 
fifty fathoms of inky water, alive 
with strange sea creatures. Was 
it one of these — some terrible sea 
monster — that had taken the 
lives of three divers in a week? 

The air intake whistled as the 
pumps forced their supply of 
life-giving oxygen into the heavy 
suit. It was bitter cold at this 
depth. How far down yet must 
he go to reach the wreck of the 
Braden? Would he find the 
bodies of the three missing men? 
The £50,000 worth of pearls in 
the strongroom? 

A soft jar told Perry he was 
on the bottom. The thousand 
pounds of lead at his feet made 
it impossible to walk, but the 
crane man on the deck far above 
could swing him in a hundred- 
foot arc, 

"Ahead — easy," Perry ordered. 
It didn't do to be shifted too 
fast; you might crash intri some- 
thing. 

Perry's light picked out the 
bulky lines of the Braderi nearby 
and he ordered the change in di- 
rection. Five feet from the schoo- 
ner's' forecastle he said, "Hold 
it," into the transmitter. He 
worked the toggles of his man- 
difcles — giant cutters that were 
manipulated by squeezing con. 
Erois from within. 

"Ahead—take it slow. 1 ' 



One side of the forecastle was 
blown out, evidence that there 
had been an explosion aboard the 
schooner. Lattimer, the crane 
man, lifted him into the shatter, 
ed cabin. A huge rent went down 
the hull j it was ten feet wide. 
Perry was lowered gingerly. A 
fouled line meant death. And, 
too, there ,was something down 
here that murdered men, . , . 

Perry gave his instructions, was 
inched fa*her into the hull. The 
beam of his light cut a roving 
finger through the murk. Farther 
in. He could make out the steel 
bulkhead behind which was lo- 
cated the strongroom — and g50,- 
000 worth of pearls. Twenty 
minutes with a torch — 

"Lattimer! Lattimer—!" Perry 
screamed into the phone. Then 

the great black shape was upon 
him. It had come rushing at him 
out of the darkness — massive 
head with devilish green eyes 
spaced twenty inches apart; a 
body as big as a power launch, 

"Lattimer — up!" Perry shriek, 
ed as the monster engulfed him 
in its mighty folds. The impact 
knocked him down. Great flip. 
per-like wings slammed against 
him. Out of the single eye o* •»;■ 

helmet he glimpsed a 

mouth. 

"Perry!" came the urgent voice 
of Lattimer, "What's up? Been 
ringing you — " The words sud- 
denly died. Perry was bowled 
over. The phone had gone dead. 
The sceady throb of the air 
pumps had ceased. That meant 
tt>s Line had been cut. Cut! He 
jerked the hand signal cable. 
Fouled! 

The monster was mauling him, 
its four-foot jaws clamping down 
over his copper helmet. If its 



s teeth happened to find 
a joint in the suit. , . . 

"Lattimer!" Perry choked. The 
air wa* getting foul in his suit. 
Oxygen doesn't last in a dead 
Urea. He carried no emergency 
tank. His searchlight was out. It 
was pitch dark. His lungs Here 
bursting. 

Sparks shot before his eyes, 
and the dull roaring in his head 
ended in a violent 'explosion. 
Perry came to his senses on the 
after-deck of the boat. He was 
breathing blessed air, 

"Boy!" said Lattimer, "that 
was a close one! Just got you up 
in time — you were out. Couldn't 
haul you from that depth too 
fast." . 

Perry forced a wry grin. "I'd 
rather have the bends than be 
in the clutches of — that!" 

"What happened, son?" 



"Sea bat," Sanderson supplied, 
"Dirty . customers. It got the 

"Well," Lattimer said, "that 
ends our little salvage party, No 
use ttyin' to beat a manta.'' 

Hacketl, the other diver, 
shrugged his shoulders. "You 
took the words right outa my 
mouth, Lat," he said with finality. 

They were ready to sail by 
three o'clock. Before they got 
under way, a yacht hove to a 
hundred yards away and a small 
boat put off, 

A tow-headed youngster, tan- 
ned a deep russet by the Tahitian 
sun, climbed the ladder and grin- 
ned a greeting to Petty Scott. 

"I'm Jimmy Christian," he 
said. "Heard you were working 
on the Braden, Suspected you'd 
have trouble." 

"Yeah," Perry replied "Manta 
trouble" , 



Jimmy wedded. They're bad 
■n these waters. Kill a lot of 
divers. Well — I've got a proposi- 
tion. Invented a device I'd* like 
to try against the manta. Brought 
it along with me." 

"You mean," said Perry, "you 
want a try at the wreck?" 

"Sure," the tow-headed youth 
said. "If you say the word, I'll 
have my gear brought aboard." 

"Go right ahead — but I think 

you're nuts!" 

The gear covered much of the 
deck. Two strange looking diving 
suits; a huge steel mesh dome- 
like contraption. None of it. 
Perry thought, looked very for- 
midable — not against a giant 
manU. He said so. 

Jimmy grinned. "Maybe not. 
But I'll guarantee that nothing 
will swim very near it, . a . Like 
to go down with me?" 

Young Scott was dubious, but 
the eyes of the crew were upon 
him, Hackett was grinning slyly, 

"Okay," he said. "I'll get into 



"Won't work,*' Jimmy told 
him. "Not insulated. I've got an 
extra for you. Take a look at it." 

It looked no heavier than a 
coverall outfit; less substantial. 



"New type of 
developed," Jimmy explained. 
"Pressure from within does the 
trick." 

Perry donned the suit feeling 
something like a fool. Then the 
topper helmet was screwed over 
his head. The new-^uit feh light, 
allowing freedom for the move, 
tnent of both arms and legs. The 
pressure started coming in, filling 
the strange suit out until Perry 
knew he must resemble a giant 
roly-poly, Jimmy stepped into 
the diving bell througn one ot 
the several apertures in its wire 
fides, and Perry followed. Soon, 
they were being lowered into the 
greenish depths. 



Perry had several t 
regret for his hasty act. He could 
see Christian three feet away and 
wondered if they weren't both 
committing suicide, 

"Comfortable?" Jimmy asked 
over the two-way phone. 

"Yeah," Perry replied, "Say, 
these suits are heated, aren't 
they?" He felt tip cold. 

"Electrically," Jimmy told him. 

Their weighted feet touched 
the bottom and Lattimer's voice 
came over the ship's phone; 
"Thirty-four .fathoms. All well?" 



Perry replied, giving 



"Look," Jimmy said. 

Several deep sea creatures hov= 
ered near the mesh dome. One 
was a twelve-foot shark. He was 
turning over for the strife e. 

"Quickl"' shouted Perry. 
"That's a man-eater I n 

"Watch!" Jimmy pressed a 
button in his hand. The shark 
leaped as if jerked by a cable. 
With a tremendous lunge he rose 
upward, then fell baek, dead as 
the manta. The other creatures 
floated, belly up, nearby, 

"My gosh!" cried Perry, "What 
do you do?" 




tions for the crane's movements, 
and soon they were being eased 
into the hull of the wrecked 
Braden. A chill of fear shot up 
Perry's spine, What would hap. 
pen? He didn't have to wait long. 
The great shape rushed out at 
them, but something checked his 
headlong dash ten feet from the 
bell. Their lights played over 
him, a monster of three thousand 
pounds. They saw him quiver 
convulsively. He Mopped over, 
floundered in a violent shudder 
and sank, 

"Dead as a mackerel!" cried 
Jimmy exultantly into his trans- 
mitter, 

"Heyl" said Perry. «I don't 
get it." 



"They got a hot bath of elec- 
trified water," Jimmy told him, 
"That's what this bell's for — 
electro-cuting manias and things. 
Works all right, eh?" 

"Boy, you've got something!" 
Perry marveled. "Shocked 'em to 
death 1 Well, now we're down 
here, we might as well get to 
work on that bulkhead — there's 
fifty grand in pearls inside. . . , 
I'll ring Lattimer to send down 
the torch." 



Read CHIEF JOHN'S LEG- 
ACY in the June issue of 
SMASH COMICS — <w iMm 
April 19th. 
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Ik/^m Stilt walking 

1 SISNMEN BECAME 
J SO COMMON THAT 
T| THE SAME WAS 
t I RUINED... BUT CARL 
\M STRAUSS OF BERLIN, 
\C GERMANY HAS 
GIVEN IT NEW 
USS up * WITH HIS 

NOVEL TRICYCLE... 



• rder the June issue of SMASH COMICS at your regular newsstand now. 




More of John Law in the June issue of SMASH COMICS — on sale April 19th. 




Wub Goo, The Defective Defective, appears each month in SMASH COMICS. 




ON THE FRINGE OF THE CROWD 
A SILENT FIGURE LOOKS ON. 




DON. INQUIRE NEAR THE CUPPER 
ABOUT THEIR TROUBLE WHEN > 

THEV SOT THOSE BULLET 
NOLES...I1LBEAT PIERRO'S// 



WINGS ALSO LANDS AT RIO... 

FUNNY ABOUT THOSE ] 
TWO PLANES.- -WHERE 1 

DID THEV COAAE FROM?j 





LATER AT LANGLEY RELP... 
A S3UADRON OF BIG ARMY 

"fortresses"js ready Toea. 



LIMA, PERU... 




WENDALL'S CLIMBINS *-^ 
TO MEET US. ..CIRCLE THE 
FIELD AND FOLLOW MIMj 




v^r?./^ 



^ 



MEANWHILE,. A PLANE PROM 
RiO LANDS AT THE ALIEN. gASE 



OUR PLANS ARE KNOWN.' I 
► MAN ALL DEFENSES.. HAVE * 
.PLANES READY FOR ACTIOW.' 






Another thrilling adventure ef Wings WeiwIaM to *h» jtwie fssue b* SMASH SOMlg$. 



WATCH FOR THE FIRST ISSUE OF 




Featuring The Clock, The Black Condor, Jane Arden, The Red Torpedo, 
Molly The Model, The Space Legion, Ned Brant, Alias The Spider, Madam 
Fatal, Slap Happy Pappy, Lee Preston, Off The Record, Wizard Wells, Rube 
Goldberg's Side Show, Screen Snapshots and They're Still Talking. 
CRACK COMICS will be the most exciting comic magazine now on the 
newsstands. Buy the May issue from your regular dealer the last week 
in March. 





AL WAS VERY MYSTIFIED, 
TILl AT LAST, BY CHANCE, HE SPIED 
ON HAL'S BIKE A MORROW BRAKE 
(HIS WAS OF A DIFFERENT MAKE!) 

"NOW;' SAID AL, THE SLEUTH,"' SEE, 
WHY YOU ALWAYS WIN FROM ME! 
MORROW BRAKES ARE PLENTY SLICK 
LET'S CO TRADE IN THIS ONE Q.UICK!' 






'A 



AL WENT TO THE CYCLE SHOP 
WITH HIS BIKE AND MADE A SWAP. 
BUT NOW EACH RACE ENDS NECK-ANO-NECK- 
NEITHER WINS!.. . -NOW AIN'tTHAT HECK? 



BE SURE YOUR NEW BIKE HAS A 
MORROW COASTER BRAKE 



Famous (or 40 yean! Quick flopping, easy 

peddling, long toasting; more ' 

(31) than any other brake. 

dealer ion furnish a Morrow Coaster Brake on aoy bike-ask (or III 

ECLIPSE MACHINI DIVISION, Itndlx Aviation torn., Op.. 177. tlmir., N.r. 



; flopping, eosy *. jj 
re ball bearings ^L_? 
i. Yourlltyclo 1 *3i: 




wtTootsieltoU of Ho«o» 



erybody 




AMERICA'S FAVORITESrCANDY 



